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EDITORIAL 


Firstly, my apologies for the late- 
ness of this issue of PRAECLARVM. 
The eagle-eyed will have noticed 
that the name of the Managing 
Editor has changed. Apparently, St. 
John Herbert left for New Guinea at 
short notice, following which | was 
given the Editor’s job at even shorter 
notice! Like most jobs, it becomes 
apparent after starting that there is a 
good deal more to it than meets the 
eye. | know | can speak for the entire 
Club membership in thanking St. 
John for competently handling a 
difficult task for some four years and 
in wishing him well in his new post. 

In this issue | have included a 
delightful and amusing article writ- 
ten by New South Wales member 
Dr. Roland Wilde. Roland and his 
wife Hilary spend the months be- 
tween October and April in Sydney 
and the remainder of the year at 
their villa near St. Tropez in the 
South of France — a life-style 
obviously conducive to informative 
and entertaining writing! 


FEDERAL SECRETARY’S NOTES 


Firstly our apologies for the late 
dispatch of this the February issue of 
Praeclarum. Unfortunately, our edi- 
tor St. John Herbert recently 
accepted a position in New Guinea. 
We have indeed been fortunate to 
have the services of St. John during 
the past few years and, on behalf of 
all members | would like to express 
our appreciation. 

Following upon recent conversa- 
tion with Robert Penn Bradley, Pres- 
ident of the newly formed A.C.T. 
branch, | have had discussions with 
member Martin Bennett, who cur- 
rently lives near Goulburn, and Mar- 
tin has kindly agreed to take on the 
position of editor. Martin may be 
known to many members as he 
joined Victoria branch in 1967. Fol- 
lowing a lapse of membership, part- 
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ly whilst he lived in Britain, he 
recently joined the A.C.T. branch, 
having settled in Goulburn. Those of 
you who do not know Martin perso- 
nally would probably know his work 
as author of “Rolls-Royce: The His- 
tory of the Car” originally published 
in 1974 and now in its second 
edition. Martin informs me_ that, 
together with John Bull of Adelaide, 
he is well underway with a new 
book which, hopefully, may be pub- 
lished towards the end of this year. 
We are again fortunate in engaging 
the services of an experienced writer 
to look after our Federal magazine. 

Any articles for publication in 
Praeclarvm should either be submit- 
ted to myself or to Martin Bennett 
whose address is shown elsewhere. 
Please support him, and the maga- 
zine, by regular contributions. 

Most members would probably be 
aware that Rolls-Royce Motors is 
bringing to Australia the original 
Silver Ghost, ‘AX-201' (chassis 
60551), in March. The car will be on 
display at the Melbourne Motor 
Show and will thereafter be travell- 
ing to N.S.W. and the other states. | 
understand that the various bran- 
ches are arranging activities to coin- 
cide with the Car’s visit to the 
relevant state capitals. Victoria will 
see the Silver Ghost first on Sunday 
4th March with a rally to Govern- 
ment House and Como and South 
Yarra. When the car arrives in Syd- 
ney it will be a guest of honour on 
Ist April, 1984 (the actual 80th 
Anniversary of the running of the 
first Royce motor car) at a Concours 
d'Elegance and fashion parade in 
the members’ enclosure at Royal 
Randwick and thence a com- 
memoration run to historic Oatlands 
House where N.S.W. members will 
lunch and have a presentation of 
awards. 

1 am informed by John Fittler, 
N.S.W. Branch Secretary, that prog- 
ress is well in hand with a draft 
updated Federal Register. It is hoped 
that the draft will be submitted to 
branches within the next month or 
so with a view to publication later in 
the year. Would Branch Registrars 
who have not yet supplied an up to 
date list of state members, and their 
cars, please submit them as soon as 
possible to John Fittler C/- G.P.O. 
Box 2754 Sydney 2001. Any other 
information from members for the 
register would be appreciated. 

in closing | again remind mem- 
bers that this year’s Federal Rally is 
to be held at Bathurst on the 


Queen’s Birthday weekend, 8th June 

to 11th June and we look forward to 
seeing a record turnout. 
Best wishes for 1984. 

Keith Wherry 

Federal Secretary 


BRANCH NOTES 


A.C.T. 

Our most notable event since the 
last Branch report was published 
would undoubtably be our weekend 
in Wagga where we enjoyed the 
hospitality of our Wagga Members 
for a day and a half. 

Leaving Canberra Saturday morn- 
ing, 3 cars set off in convoy with Eric 
and May Goudie making their own 
way down. At the motel in Wagga 
we met up with Bruce Brown and 
Bill Rorrison. After some early re- 
freshments with Bruce and Dale 
several of our group set off in 
Bruce’s Shadow and Bill’s Cloud III 
for a tour of the area. This we found 
to be very informative and enjoy- 
able, Wagga is much larger and 
more spread out than many of us 
had envisaged. It really is quite a 
pretty city, and certainly very 
friendly. 

The Saturday evening barbeque 
was expertly catered for by Bill and 
Barbara Rorrison around their pool, 
ably assisted by John Elliott and his 
family. Although not the warmest of 
nights a couple of our more brave 
junior members found the water 
inviting and enjoyed a splash about 
in the chilly water while the rest of 
us spent a very pleasant few hours in 
the company of our Wagga friends. 

Sunday was a full day. We visited 
several members’ garages to inspect 
their vehicles under restoration be- 
fore heading off to the fish hatchery. 
The variety of wildlife at this ‘mini 
zoo’ was intriguing and a great 
source of interest and pleasure to the 
younger members and adults alike. 

Lunch at the Commercial Club 
was the traditional Sunday roast, 
and very pleasant it was too. 

The Branch membership had, at 
an earlier meeting, agreed that this 
run to Wagga would be held to 
commemorate the inaugural meet- 
ing of the Branch which was held 
just 12 months earlier. The ‘Inau- 
guration Trophy’ was to be awarded 
at this event to the Owner of the car 
judged to be the best at the 
weekend. 

It was a difficult decision to judge 


the ‘Best Car’. Tom Deacon's Cloud 
Ill would surely be one of the best 
original cars about and John Elliot’s 
20HP was an excellent example of 
the marque. But in the end it was Bill 
Rorrison’s Cloud II] which took out 
the award. This immaculate vehicle 
must be a serious contender in any 
Concours D’Elegance having been 
totally restored to as new condition. 
Congratulations to Bill, a well de- 
served win. Our only disappoint- 
ment is that we failed to take a photo 
of the presentation and of Bill’s car 
to accompany this article. 


Congratulations also to John 
Elliott who was the recipient of the 
Runner-up prize. 


The day came to a close at the 
College Winery where we had the 
opportunity to sample several of 
their excellent vintages. Some of us 
were so impressed that we spent a 
small fortune there but came home 
with some pleasant reminders and 
memories of the entire weekend, 
and a few headaches. 


This weekend could only be de- 
scribed as very successful, very en- 
joyable and a credit to the Members 
in Wagga who undertook all the 
arrangements. Their hospitality was 
impressive and appreciated. 


On December 7 we had our last 
meeting for 1983. This too was an 
excellent evening made all the more 
so by the generosity of our President 
Penn Bradley who came along with 
2 very nice bottles of Port. These, 
together with the Champagne at the 
conclusion of the meeting made the 
evening a little less formal and an 
appropriate close to the end of the 
year a far as this Branch was con- 
cerned. Considering the relatively 
small Membership of this Branch we 
do manage a good turnout at these 
meetings. I’m sure with the con- 
tinued support of our Members these 
meetings will always be considered 
not only educational but pleasant 
also. 


Already our calendar for next year 
is filling up as you will notice from 
elsewhere in this magazine. Mem- 
bers will, | hope, note the program- 
me and participate in the planned 
events. Should any other interested 
members or enthusiasts care to join 
us at any of our meetings or events 
then you are all only too welcome 
and please feel free to come along. 


We have welcomed three new 
members into the Branch at our 
recent meetings. In November it was 


SIS 


Mr Milton Ashby of Bega and Mr 
Martin Bennett of Goulburn. Milton 
owns an early Mark VI Bentley and 
while Martin is in between cars at 
the moment, he will be after a 
replacement for his earlier cars at 
some time in the not too distant 
future. 


At our December meeting we had 
the pleasure of accepting Sir John 
Pagan as our latest recruit. Sir John, 
of Bowral and Sydney, is the owner 
of a T2 Bentley. Early in the New 
Year we hope to hold a weekend 
event in Bowral to meet with Mem- 
bers such as Sir John and the many 
other RR and Bentley owners in that 
area. 


We will lose two of our Members 
in January 1984, which will be most 
unfortunate from the Club’s point of 
view. Tom Deacon is moving from 
Wagga to the warmer climates of 
Queensland. Tom and his wife are 
to take up a newsagency south of 
Brisbane and we trust that they will 
become active Members of the 
Queensland Branch. We also trust 
that this venture is successful for 
them and that they enjoy their time 
in the Joh State. Also lost to us, 
temporarily at least, will be St. John 
Herbert whom all of us know as the 
Editor of this magazine. St. John is to 
take up a 3 year post in PNG and 
will be a great loss not only to this 
Branch but to the Club generally. 
We might add that St. John has 
recently retired from the Service 
after 38 years combined service with 
the RN and the Royal Australian 
Navy, quite an achievement. 


Also worth recording is the recent 
engagement of one of our Members, 
Tom Ginnan, to Michelle Reid. 
Michelle is now an active partici- 
pant of the Branch and we hope will 
continue to be so following their 
marriage which | believe is planned 
for September next. Congratulations 
to Tom and Michelle from everyone 
in the A.C.T. Branch. 


In closing let me express the 
gratitute of the A.C.T. Membership 
for the confidence shown by all 
other Members of the Club national- 
ly in their acceptance of the new 
Federal Constitution. This act en- 
ables us to be formally recognised as 
a member branch and was very 
gratifying to each A.C.T Member. | 
am sure that with the continued 
work of the Committee and support 
and enthusiasm of the Membership 
we will go from strength to strength 


and be worthy of the name ‘Rolls- 
Royce Owners’ Club of Australia 
A.C.T. Branch’. 
lan Dunn 
Secretary 


EVENTS CALENDAR 
Weekend 10/11 March 
Weekend Event Bowral 

A weekend in Bowral is planned 
to coincide with the Bargo Swap 
Meet (11 March). Details to be 
advised. 


1984 — 


Weekend 1/2 April 1984 — 
Weekend Event Canberra 

A weekend in Canberra is plan- 
ned to coincide with the “Terribly 
British Day” (1 April 1984) to re- 
ciprocate hospitality of Wagga 
Members. 

“Terribly British Day” is arranged 
by the Canberra Jaguar Drivers Club. 
It involves a get-together of all Brit- 
ish Car Clubs, some of whom dress 
for the occasion. A fun picnic day 
with plenty to see and do, a good 


opportunity to mix with other Club 
members. 

Other details of the weekend to be 
advised. 


Wednesday 2 May 1984 8.00 pm 
General Meeting — Venue TBA 


Wednesday 6 June 1984 8.00 pm 
General Meeting — Venue TBA 


Weekend 8/11 June 1984 (Queen’s 
Birthday Weekend) 

Annual National Rally of the 
Rolls-Royce Owner’s Club at Bath- 
urst N.S.W. Details will be advised 
in Praeclarvm. 


Wednesday 4 July 1984 8.00 pm 

Annual General Meeting of A.C.T. 
Branch including election of office 
bearers. Venue TBA. 


WESTERN AUSTRALIA 
An Evening at Audrey’s: 

On Saturday 8th October the Club 
held its first social evening for the 
season at the delightful home of 
Club member Audrey Fyles. This 
was another well attended function 
where everyone had a very enjoy- 
able time. The highlight of the night 
was the screening of two films by 
President Matt Smith. The first film 
was of our Concours d’Elegance for 
1982/83 held at the Claremont Col- 
lege of Advanced Education. The 
second was of the Royal Silver 
Jubilee Celebrations held in England 
in 1977. Craig and Seemah Morris 
were the delighted winners of the 
raffle, while the Greenes won the 
prize for moulding the ‘Best Silver 
Lady’ in Plasticene! 

The Ladies Committee provided a 
magnificent supper and the pro- 
ceeds of the evening topped up our 
funds to help towards financing the 
1985 Federal Rally to be held in 
W.A. 


STERLING NAVAL BASE RALLY/ 
SPORTS DAY 

On Sunday November 6th the 
W.A. Branch were the guests of the 
Royal Australian Navy at the Stirling 
Naval Base located on Garden Is- 
land off the coast of Perth. Access to 
the Island is by a two mile causeway 
and bridge and the sight of a convoy 
of Rolls-Royce and Bentley motor 
cars turned many heads as we en- 
tered the base. 

On arrival members set up their 
picnic settings and watched Rally 
Marshall, John Hall put both mem- 
bers and their cars to the test with a 
number of gymkhana events. One 
event which required that the driver 
reverse into a confined space whilst 
blindfolded with only directions 
from the passenger, proved to be 
hilarious as cars found their way to 
every location but that which was 
desired. 


Top: Craig and Seemah Morris — 
winners of the raffle. Centre: Plas- 
ticene Spirits of Ecstacy! Bottom left: 
The Greenes with the winning Lady. 
Bottom right: Hostess Carol Lisle 
accepting the Club’s Mini Christmas 
hamper from W.A. Branch President 
Matt Smith. 
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Prior to lunch an extraordinary 
General Meeting was held to rescind 
our earlier motion requiring amend- 
ments to the draft Federal Constitu- 
tion. After detailed explanations 
from Club president, Matt Smith and 
Honorary Legal Advisor, Fred 
Robinson the motion was passed 
unanimously permitting the 1983 
Constitution to come into effect. 
Members then adjourned to a picnic 
lunch with refreshments being pro- 
vided by the Navy Mess. 

After lunch, a cricket match, aptly 
named the “Cinders” got underway 
with Club members testing their 
skills against a more experienced, 
but short of numbers Naval team. 
With some assistance from Club 
members the Naval team went on to 
victory and were presented with a 
Cup and Memorial Plate. As it is 
hoped that this will become an 
annual event on the Club’s calendar, 
it was pleasing to see the Cup 
occupy pride of place in the Sailors’ 
Mess, as members enjoyed a final 
drink before proceeding home- 
wards. An excellent day was had by 
all. 

W.A. CHRISTMAS POOL PARTY — 
4.12.1983 

The beautiful home of Club mem- 
bers Carol and Ted Lisle nestling in 
the Mundaring Hills was the venue 
for this years Christmas Pool party. A 
very large contingent of Club mem- 
bers gathered together to enjoy a 
Christmas drink whilst reflecting on 
a very successful Club year. 

Lunch was provided by the Ladies 
on Committee which accounted for 
all thoughts of dieting being dis- 
carded as members enjoyed second 
helpings of cheese cake and cream, 
strawberries and ice-cream after a 
veritable mountain of ham and tur- 
key. A huge Christmas hamper 
which was raffled to raise funds for 
the Federal Rally in 1985 was won 
by Club veterans Lorna and Norm 
Cunningham. All members were 
then given a Club “mini-hamper” 
consisting of a home made fruit cake 
and a half bottle of champagne. 

Although few members availed 
themself of the pool everyone en- 
joyed the usual fellowship that this 
type of Club function provides ... 
Roll on 1984. 


3 inal sm <pz 
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1984 FIXTURES: 

March 3rd, 4th & Sth: Busselton 
Weekend. 

March ...: Combined Car Clubs 
Concours d’Elegance. 

April Sun 29th: Rolls-Royce Con- 
cours d'Elegance. 

May Sat 26th: President's Dinner. 

June 8th, 9th, 10th & 
11th: Federal Rally Bathurst N.S.W. 

July Sun 15th: Annual General 
Meeting. 


PROBLEM WITH YOUR BENTLEY'S BRAKES, THIRTY FOR TWO NEW CYLINDERS, AND 
COUPLE OF LEAKING SLAVE CYLINDERS. NO CHARGE FOR THE Brake FLUID AS 
YOU HAVE A LUCKY FAC 


YES SIR, WE'VE SORTED OUT THE fi AT'S TWENTY QUID THE LABOUR, 


BRIAN, YOU KNOW WE ONLY CHANGED | .-DO YOU RECKON WE OUGHT TO PUT 


THE RUBBERS ON THAT OLD BLOKe’s | DOWN THE THREE QuiD FOR THEM ON THE 
KE'S | worKSHEET? : 


NN 
Gs 


VICTORIA 


SUNDAY NOVEMBER 20: PICNIC 
DAY AT THE YOU YANGS FOREST 
RESERVE: 


The first Members to arrive at the 
reserve were Gilbert and Nanette 
Ralph and friends Nell and Bill 
Bailey in “Charlotte” (20/25 Hp. 
GTK 20), and Bob and Dawn Skillen 
with their Phantom 2 (93 TA). 
Actually, that is not quite true. The 
organiser of the event Graham Cor- 
nish, was waiting further up the site 
in a quandary as to where all the 
Members had got to. Confused?!! So 
were we! Gilbert, Nanette, Bob and 
Dawn had decided to stop off for a 
spot of tea before proceeding further 
up to the designated picnic area. 
The trouble was that the rest of us 
who arrived soon after, spotted them 
and mistakingly presumed that the 
spot where the Ralphs and Skillens 
were (at the bottom of the reserve), 
was the sight where the action took 
place. It wasn’t too long however, 
before Graham found us and 
shepherded the lost sheep to the 
proper mustering area. Despite our 
early peregrination into near naviga- 
tional calamity, the outing proved to 
be an unparalleled success. Gary, 
Jan and Damien Grant from the 
Bentley Drivers’ Club, stole the 
show with their 1925 (W.O.) Bent- 
ley 3 Litre, and an excellent attend- 
ance was enjoyed with 22 motorcars 
and 54 Members and Friends. 


It was with deep regret that our 
Annual Cricket Match was cancel- 
led (scheduled for Sunday Decem- 
ber 4), owing to the fact that our 
usual venue at St. Kevins College 
was already booked. | suppose the 
Post-Wars will just have to show the 
Pre-War owners how to play cricket 
next year. 

What wasn’t cancelled however, 
was the Christmas Function at “Le 
Chateau” on Friday December 9. 
The attendance was, as usual, a 
“Full House” affair. The food, wine 
and decor’ was well up to expecta- 
tions and our Social Secretary, 
Nanette Ralph, deserves full hon- 
ours for her efforts. A last minute 
arrangement was made on Sunday 
11th December, for those that 
wanted an outing. Graham Cornish 
catered to the desires of the dis- 
appointed cricketers, by finding a 
suitable venue at the Pound Bend 
Reserve near Warrandyte. The 
attendance was expectedly small 
but intimate, and those who 
attended had an enjoyable evening. 
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SUNDAY JANUARY 5: 

A small gathering braved the trip 
to King Parrot Creek Reserve (about 
13 km past Yea), despite the dismal 
precipitation. Undaunted by the 
teeming rain, we either tucked into 
our lunches in the drawing room 
comfort that only the apostles of Sir 
Henry could provide or supped on 
the champers under a leaky road 
bridge. After an hour or so, the 
gathering decided that a trip to 
“Beaufort Manor” at Yea for devon- 
shire tea would be preferable to 
digging the cars out of the quagmire. 
This, indeed was a brilliant idea and 
so with thanks to our saviour, Gra- 
ham Cornish, a wet, but happy crew 
returned home. 

MONDAY JANUARY 30: 

Patriotic fervour was the order of 
the day, when we joined the com- 
bined motoring clubs in Mel- 
bourne’s Fitzroy Gardens to partici- 
pate in the Australia Day Pageant. 
Hundreds of Pre-1954 motorcars 
from all over the state and their 
finery were on display for the enjoy- 
ment of the general public. It was 
fortunate for the participants that the 
threatening clouds of gloom, dis- 
persed in mid-morning to bestow 
upon all and sundry, a most beauti- 
ful day. Various ethnic groups in 
their gaily coloured costumes, 
proudly tripped through their 
national dances to the music of their 
countries of origin. Waves of the 
Blue Danube and other glorious 
melodies, rolled across the lawns to 
bathe us in the sounds of a full 
concert orchestra; followed by the 
thunderous sounds of the gun salute 
to mark the celebration. As the day 
drew to a close and after conversing 
with the general public and quaffing 
much champagne, we proceeded 
homeward. It was an inestimable 
start to the ominous forebodings of 
George Orwell’s year. 

COMING EVENTS: 

Sunday March 4th. Day Rally to 
Government House and Como, 
South Yarra. Guest of Honour will 
be The SILVER GHOST AX-201. 

Saturday March 10th. Twilight 
Rally. 

Sunday March 25th. British 
Motoring Show (Combined British 
Car Clubs). 

Robert Wort 


N.S.W 


The 1983 Annual Dinner of 
N.S.W. Branch was held at magnifi- 
cent Curzon Hall at Eastwood. Cur- 
zon Hall was built during the 1880's 
and this magnificent historic stone 
home has been used for many years 
by a religious order. Indeed the 
dinner itself was held in the original 
chapel and dancing took place on 
the altar!! After dinner, trophies 
were presented for the class winners 
in the Annual Concours d’Elegance 
which had been held at Vaucluse 
House in November. All in all, a 
most enjoyable evening was had by 
all. 

The Annual Concours d'Elegance 
held at Vaucluse House on Sunday, 
27th November, 1983 turned out to 
be a very pleasant day with sunshine 
throughout the morning and _after- 
noon. This encouraged an excellent 
turnout of cars and members and at 
one time the count was some 95 
eligible cars of which 22 were Bent- 
leys. Judging was completed with a 
minimum of fuss and in sufficient 
time for the able judging team to 
enjoy what was left of the afternoon. 
This will be the last year that the 
event will be held at Vaucluse 
House as N.S.W. Branch has voted 
to hold the 1984 Concours (and 
presumably thereafter) at the historic 
Thomas Walker Estate on the banks 
of the Parramatta River at Concord. 

The Annual President’s Barbeque 
was held on Saturday evening, 18th 
February, 1984 at the home of Kerry 
and Keith Wherry on the Lane Cove 
River at Hunters Hill. As usual, this 
event offered an opportunity for 
members to gather informally with 
conversation turning a little less 
towards motor cars!! 

Coming events for N.S.W. Branch 
include the Annual Commemora- 
tion Run commemorating the run- 
ning of the first Royce motor car to 
be held this year on the actual 80th 
anniversary Sunday, Ist April. The 
event will take the form of a Con- 
cours d’Elegance and fashion parade 
at Randwick Race Course during the 
morning with cars setting off to 
Oatlands House at Dundas for lunch 
and trophy presentation. 

A picnic run is planned for Sun- 
day, 20th May, 1984 and again on 
Sunday, 22nd July, 1984. In be- 
tween will be the Federal Rally in 
June. 

Keith Wherry 
President 
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Above: The Rolls-Royce Personal Car —. twenty years on. At left new member lan Bennell’s 1964 Silver Cloud Ill 
drophead coupe by H.J. Mulliner, Park Ward. On the right, Charles Lloyd-Jones’ 1982 Camargue. How styles have 


changed! 
TF, 


ANNUAL CONCOURS 
D’ELEGANCE, 1983 New South 
Wales Branch 27th November 
1983 Vaucluse House. 


Above is Miles Felstead’s 1966 Silver Shadow two-door saloon of which 35 were built by James Young Ltd. using the 
Standard Saloon as a basis. (A further 15 were built in Bentley T Series guise.) Below: Federal President Andrew 
Brownell and New South Wales member Hal Venables with Federal Secretary’s 52 Continental Park Ward drophead 
BC 69 BY. 
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QUEENSLAND 


The past monthly meetings have 
been proving very popular, with an 
increase in attendance and also an 
increase in membership with vehi- 
cles which is indeed very encourag- 
ing to our committee. 


A technical evening “what's black 
and round” was the caption for our 
September 1983 meeting when the 
technical adviser to the Goodyear 
Tyre and Rubber Company gave us a 
most interesting talk and showed 
some very interesting films. The 
October meeting was well attended; 
our guest speaker was Mr. Alan 
Rider, an engineer who designed the 
S.G.1.O. clock in Brisbane. Mr. Rider 
talked on “Time from the 14th to the 
18th Century”. 


The “President’s Run” to Been- 
leigh on Sunday 11th September 
saw a fine turnout of Club cars from 
a 1923 Twenty to the latest Silver 
Spirit. 


Our Concours d’Elegance was 
held at Anzac Park, Toowong, on 
Sunday 23rd October, followed by a 
family and friends’ barbeque. This 
year attracted the largest gathering 
of local members and friends and 
brought out some of the finest in 
Club cars. A report on the Concours 
follows. 


ANNUAL CONCOURS 
D’ELEGANCE 1983: 


To have had such a successful 
Concours day, has prompted me to 
put pen to paper only hours after our 
Concours is over to say thank you to 
members for making this such a 
successful day. 


One could not but be impressed 
by the array of such fine machinery 
in the setting of Anzac Park with the 
lake in the foreground. From the all 
time classic lines of the ever popular 
Mk. VI’s, to the Silver Shadow con- 
vertible (with hood down) and the 
new Spirit, it was evident to see the 
efforts that our members displayed, 
and on many cars the evidence of 
hours of toil and labour really 
showed to the fore. 


A car that did arouse a lot of 
comment was a car new to our Club 
—a 4% Mk. VI with a very stylish 
James Young 2 door body, very 
continental in frontal appearance 
and a very stylish body line. We had 
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people who travelled many 
kilometres to share the day with 
fellow members, we hope that you 
had a pleasant day. 


As Chief Judge and President one 
could not miss this opportunity to 
express my most sincere thanks to 
our Judges: Peter Dancer, Derek 
Wilson, Sue Dunstan, Gerry Brand, 
Adrian Muller, Don O’Donoghue, 
David Sheppard and Tony Medland, 
and the continued untiring effort of 
our Secretary, Sue Dunstan. We also 
wish to thank fellow member Jeff 
Priddle for his organization of the 
barbecue, lights, etc. 


Below are the Class Award Win- 
ners, etc., who respectively received 
a ribbon suitably monogrammed for 
the occasion. The official presenta- 
tion of a Trophy and Certificate of 
Merit to each Ist place winner in 
each section will be made at our 
Annual Christmas Party on 26th 
November at the Rooftop Res- 
taurant, Ridge Motel. 


Our first meeting for 1984 was 
held on 6th February and proved an 
outstanding evening with films 
shown of the 1982 Federal Rally 
held in Queensland and the film 
“Rolls-Royce 75th Anniversary”. We 
proudly welcomed four new mem- 
bers with their cars and an associate 
member to our Club. 


To our fellow members Australia 
wide, should you ever be visiting 
this fine State we extend to you an 
invitation to attend one of our in- 
teresting meetings. These are held 
on the first Monday of each month at 
the Resources Centre, part of the 
building complex of historic News- 
tead House. 


Coming Events: 

March 5th: Meeting Resources 
Centre, 8 p.m. 

March 11th: Observation Run 
and afternoon tea. 

April 2nd: Meeting Resources 
Centre with three guest speakers on 
body design and construction, paint- 
ing and duplication of parts such as 
tail light lenses, etc. 

April 8th: Outing. Drive to 
Mudgeeraba in the Gold Coast 
hinterland; lunch at the “Wood- 
chopper’s Hut”. 

May 5th-7th: Long weekend. 
Outing to Bundaberg, overnight 
stay, visiting Boyd Rasmussen’s 
Motor Museum and scenic drive. 

May 7th: Meeting Resources 
Centre, 8 p.m. 

May 13th: McLean's Bridge. 
Annual combined run of selected 
Car Clubs. 

June 4th: Meeting Resources 
Centre, 8 p.m. 


PRE-WAR ROLLS-ROYCE: 40/50 (Ghosts), 20 H.P., 20/25, 25/30, Phantoms |, 


Ih Uh: 

Ist G. Freeman 
2nd G. & S. Dunstan 
3rd A. Hazelton 


25/30 


20/25 


Chassis GHO 26 284 points 
Kilvert 20 H.P. Chassis GHJ 37 278 points 
Chassis GBA 66 258 points 


PRE-WAR BENTLEY, POST-WAR BENTLEY: Mk. VI, ‘R’ Type, S.1, SH, SAM, ‘T’ 


SERIES: 

Ist B. Sparks ‘R' Type 
2nd W. Moorhouse Mk. VI 
3rd A. Muller Mk. VI 


Chassis B23UL 306 points 
Chassis B112MD ~—-246 _ points 
Chassis B295GT 237 points 


POST-WAR ROLLS-ROYCE: Silver Wraith, Silver Dawn, Silver Cloud 4, II, Ill: 


Ist A. Medland S.C. Chassis SJR481 282 points 
2nd D.O’Donoghue — Silver Wraith = Chassis WOF29 280 points 
3rd E. Pollard S:Cik Chassis SGE78 245 points 


POST-WAR ROLLS-ROYCE: Silver Shadow, Corniche, Camargue, Spirit, Spur: 


Ist A. Robert 
2nd F. Haughtey 
3rd C. Moore 


Silver Shadow II Chassis SRH40588 283 points 
Silver Shadow Chassis SRH14581 
Silver Shadow — Chassis SRH8527 


278 points 
274 points 


OVERALL WINNER CONCOURS D’ELEGANCE (Highest Scoring Car): 


BENTLEY ‘R’ TYPE 
WINNER LADIES CHOICE (by vote): 


ROLLS-ROYCE 25/30 Hooper Saloon 


B23UL 


306 Points Barry Sparks 


GMP 70 “Caroline” 


Keith Brennan 
Chief Judge 


Keith Brennan 


VERY EARLY 40/50’s 


Interesting to reflect that we have 
in Australia one of the five oldest 
Silver Ghosts in the World. The 
earliest 40/50 in existence is, of 
course, Chassis Number 551 — 
better known by its Monmouthshire 
issued registration number ‘AX 201’ 
— owned since October 1947 by 
Rolls-Royce Ltd. (now Rolls-Royce 
Motors Ltd.) This was the first car to 
bear the illustrious name ‘Silver 
Ghost” — a model designation we 
now apply to all 40/50’s prior to the 
Phantom |. 

The SECOND oldest 40/50 extant 
is 553, owned and restored by 
R.R.O.C. Inc. (United States) mem- 
ber Millard Newman of Florida. The 
THIRD Earliest also resides in the 
United States — Chassis Number 
565 — then there is the well-known 
Maudslay-bodied open shooting 
brake on Chassis Number 577 
which rejoices in the epithet “The 
Auld Lady”. This latter car, like ‘AX 
201', lives in Britain. 

This brings us to the FIFTH earliest 
surviving Ghost — Chassis Number 
588 — the subject of the two upper 
photographs on this page. The top 
photo was kindly lent by.Bob Clarke 
and shows 588 at a rally near 
Sydney, possibly in the early ‘sixties. 
The centre photo, sent in by lan 
Irwin of the A.C.T. Branch, depicts 
the same car, also at a Sydney rally, 
in 1965. The lower illustration is of 
‘AX 201’ and has been included for 
comparison purposes. As can be 
seen, the Australian-resident car has 
virtually identical coachwork to ‘AX 
201' and even carries a similar- 
looking nameplate below her wind- 
screen. The nameplate on ‘AX 201’, 
of course, reads “The Silver Ghost”. 

Can any reader supply any further 
information on 588 for the benefit of 
the rest of us? 

This year we will all have the 
opportunity of seeing ‘AX 201’ in 
Australia — more details Federal 
Secretary’s report this issue. 

Explanatory note on early 40/50 


Chassis Numbers: The Chassis’ 


Number of ‘AX 201’, for example, 
should strictly speaking be rendered 
as 60551. However, the ‘60’ prefix 
on 40/50 numbering was later drop- 
ped, with the result that it is usually 
omitted when referring to the very 
early cars. 

Martin Bennett 
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2 ‘eme Rallye Antibes, St. 
Tropez, Canadel. 
October 1983. 
Rolls-Royce Enthusiasts’ 
Club de France. 
By R. Wilde 


“Attention! Attention! The 
Saracens are coming” 

And indeed the Saracens did 
come, striking terror into the hearts 
and minds of the good people of the 
old walled town of Antibes. 

Several centuries later our little 
band of enthusiasts foregathered at 
the foot of those selfsame ramparts, 
not for battle but to do honour to the 
name of Sir Henry Royce and the 
magnificent motor cars which he 
created. Sir Henry must surely have 
approved of our choice of venue, for 
as we drew up in line abreast on the 
quay at the port Vauban we found 
ourselves facing another even more 
resplendent display, not of motor 
cars but of sea-going yachts — 
immense vessels measuring up- 
wards of 40 meters on the waterline, 
the like of which have not yet been 
seen on Sydney harbour. This was 
the “happy hour’ of champagne 
cocktails served on the aft deck 
where the decor comprised Italian 
basket furniture and huge cut glass 
vases holding sprays of gladioli in 
softest pink, yellow, and green. 

Our club secretary is one Gerard 
Tranchant, a redoubtable character, 
large for a Frenchman and with a big 
heart and a cheery grin. He is a 
leading restaurateur in Antibes. He 
presented us with maps of the Cote 
d'Azur; also individual plaques for 
each members’ car which we 
draped over our front number plates 
— one wondered how the New 
South Wales police might have 
reacted to this infraction of traffic 
regulations — but the two gen- 
darmes guarding the port paid no 
attention whatsoever. It was while | 
was fixing my plaque that | noticed 
the arrival of a superb Silver 
Cloud Ill bearing the “75” plates 
indicating that it had come from 
Paris... acar of the age and in such 
immaculate condition must surely 
belong to M. et Mme Le Roy. A 
crowd collected, cameras clicked, 
and the men of the Press joined in. | 
had the feeling that the motor car, 
magnificent though she really is, 
could not engender such enthusiasm 
on her own account. So | strolled 
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along and sure enough there she 
was, Mme Le Roy, young and tall 
and willowy like my vision of the 
girl from Ipanema, standing by the 
car dressed in a silver jacket over 
silver pantalons, silver shoes, and a 
chic hat to match, and on her breast 
pocket she had emplazoned the 
“RR” emblem. They made stunning 
ensemble, the girl and the car. Even 
Hilary, who is not one to take 
photographs of other mens’ wives, 
felt constrained to make a snapshot 
but alas the strain proved too much 
for our pocket camera and we 
learned subsequenty that the shutter 
had jammed; such a pity. 


champagne. It is a truly miraculous 
beverage, champagne. It breaks 
down barriers while oiling the 
wheels of conversation like no other 
drink on earth. One sometimes 
hears your average Aussie remark 
that in Europe he finds the language 
barrier forbidding but | can only 
observe that after a glass or two of 
bubbly any such difficulty dissipates 
like morning mist. We certainly had 
no problem in communicating with 
members from Germany, Holland, 
Belgium, and Switzerland. 

To a trained anatomist the Picasso 
exhibition is not easy to compre- 
hend. One saw nude figures, mostly 


We mustered 28 cars, the oldest a 
1933 Bentley 2-seater coupe owned 
by Roy Marks, and the youngest a 
Silver Spirit loaned by Messrs Wright 
Bros of Monte Carlo. | liked espe- 
cially Derek Harris’ James Young 
bodied Silver Cloud III. 

Gerard must have thought we 
looked in need of exercise before 
shaping up to the gastronomic feats 
that lay ahead, for he suggested that 
we leave our cars parked on the 
quay and proceed on foot to scale 
the battlements and pay a visit to the 
Picasso Museum. The Saturday mar- 
ket was in full swing looking much 
the same as it must have looked 
centuries ago with the stalls standing 
on the cobbled street and with 
strings of garlic hanging from the old 
stone walls. There are a lot of steps 
— enough to daunt even the most 
bloodthirsty Saracen. We were 
greeted by the mayor standing on 
the inevitable red carpet and joy 
upon joy we were offered a glass of 


women, with hands disprop- 
ortionately large, and with breasts in 
places other than the mammary line 
and one was forced to deny com- 
parison with those other exquisite 
drawings of the human body by 
Leonardo da Vinci which graced the 
textbooks of our student days. 

We climbed yet more stairs to the 
2nd floor where there was a por- 
trayal of modern art in the “shape” 
of 4 dozen tin kettles arranged in 
regular rows to form a rectangle. 
One felt that our members, being 
good and honest engineers, would 
have been more impressed by the 
beauty of a crankshaft or a pair of 
push rods: So we slipped away, 
back to our cars and lined up in 
single file to form an impressive 
motorcade through the narrow 
streets of Antibes — then on to the 
Bretelle autoroute and finally to our 
destination, the motel at Sophia 
Antipolis. There we changed into 
“tenue de soirée”. 


We made our way individually 
across the hills to Mougins where 
dinner was to be taken at Roger 
Vergé’s celebrated restaurant. It 
looks a simple journey on the map, 
just a few kilometres, but this was a 
moon-less night and the moment we 
left the hotel we were plunged into 
complete and utter darkness. True 
our headlights were O.K. but the 
road was narrow and of an indiffe- 
rent surface which deteriorated as 
we progressed; also .it was quite 
unfamiliar. Our conversation waned 
until an eerie silence fell as one 
realised we were but two strangers 
in a foreign land driving on a lonely 
road in a rich mens’ car, a perfect 
target for robbers. My left hand 
strayed into the central reservation 
between the 2 front seats — not for 
the purpose of making amorous 
advances towards my charming lady 
passenger as might have occured in 
the Austin 7 in our student days, — 
but rather to assure myself the the 
GAS GUN was at the ready (the “gaz 
lachrymogene” is legal in France 
and widely used). Our hands met on 
that infernal device, Hilary’s and 
mine, and | knew her thoughts were 
running on similar lines, for reports 
of hold-ups, robbery with violence 
and murder appear daily in the Nice 
Matin. 


Had we taken a wrong turning? | 
would certainly seem so, since the 
road had narrowed to a single car- 
riageway and the sealed edges so 
beloved of European motorists had 
given way to a flinty rugged track 
reminiscent of the Australian back 
blocks. As there was no room to turn 
| had perforce to press on ... and 
then | saw it, the roadsign | had been 
dreading: “Route Barrée”, it is the 
standard ploy of the modern high- 
way man who waits for the car to 
stop and for the occupants to get out 
—~ then he pounces upon his unsus- 
pecting victims, bashes them on the 
head, steals all their valuables and 
leaves them bruised and bleeding at 
the roadside. We locked our doors, 
shut all windows, and prepared to 
do battle ... shades of the men of 
Antibes? It was then that | observed 
something unexpected — a friendly 
road roller. | have adored steam 
rollers since childhood; they ad- 
vance with elephantine majesty and 
in the days of steam they made an 
exciting chuffing sound. This was a 
modern diesel roller but no matter 
for | felt relieved and secure in the 
knowledge that no band of robbers 
however punctilious would go the 
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trouble and expense of hiring a road 
roller merely to lend authenticity to 
their ambush. 

| proceeded with caution and 
before long we joined a wider and 
better road with a surface as smooth 
as a billiard table. Best of all we 
began to go downhill and since here 
in the foothills of the Alps Maritimes 
all roads lead down to the sea we 
knew we were heading in the right 
direction. And so it proved. We 
passed through the dear little village 
of Mougins where we have happy 
memories of dinner taken in the 
quaint restaurants which front onto 
the cobbled square where the foun- 
tain plays and where every window 
sports a gaily coloured window box. 


The Moulin de Mougins is a con- 
verted mill (moulin = a mill) and 
the original mill wheel still stands in 
the foyer of the restaurant, silent 
now and still, but a magnificent 
centre piece cleverly lit from several 
angles and bedecked with masses of 
red gladioli. Here the waiters must 
surely outnumber the guests; they 
bow courteously and wish you “Bon 
soir, m’sieur”. We were. offered 
champagne framboise — who could 
refuse? | reckoned the evening had 
got off to a good start — | could tell 
by the satisfied glint in Hilary’s eyes. 

As to the menu: we commenced 
with 

LE POUPETON DE TRUFFE 
NOIRE DE VAUCLUSE AU FUMET 

DE CHAMPIGNONS 

| confess | was more than a bit 
interested in this first course for 2 
reasons, viz: a) because: truffles do 
not figure on our daily menu and | 
wished to renew my acquaintance 
with their special flavour, and b) | 
am intrigued by the way the French 
farm their truffles using the domestic 
pig. The animal is fitted with an 
outsized dog collar and taken out 
into the woods on a long lead. Pigs it 
seems with their snout and well 
developed smell-brain can sniff out 


truffles at the foot of oak trees with 
consummate ease. 

The 2nd course: 

L’ESCALOPE DE SAUMON 
SAUVAGE d’ECOSSE AU BEURRE 
BLANC DE CIBOULETTE. 

| had no quarrel with that; | was 
brought up on Scotch salmon. 

The 3rd course: : 

LE GRANITE DE VIN DE PECHE 
AU KIRSCH. 

The 4th course: _ 

LE -PETIT PATS CHAWD 'DE 
CAILLE AU FOIE GRAS ET LA 
SALADE AUX GRILLONS DE 
CANARD. 

Are you with me? | ask because | 
was not entirely au fait with this 
dish. The charming lady seated on 
my right — who told me she had 
studied music at the Paris Conserva- 
toire — recognised it at once. In- 
deed she became rapturous with 
excitement and cried: “Docteur, re- 
gard, le bec, le bec!” whereupon she 
seized the sharp object which was 
protruding from the general level of 
the pate and crunched it between 
her teeth. Hilary dealt me a warning 
nudge so | palpated my paté warily 
like a surgeon explores a tumour. It 
was bony hard and razor sharp at 
one end. Then | realised the precise 
nature of the object which was none 
other than the skull of the quail 
complete with beak. One thought of 
perforated intestines, but my music- 
al table companion was still up and 
about 3 days later so | assume she 
must have passed it successfully 
“per vias naturalis”. 

As to. table wines, we drank 
just champagne Krug rosé “en 
premiér”. 

During the dessert Hilary was 
introduced to the master chef him- 
self, the redoubtable Roger Vergé, 
and she had the singular honour of 
being invited to attend a 10-day 
course of cookery lessons at Roger 
Vergé’s School of Gastronomy. My 
thoughts flitted back to the day we 
were married and | recalled the wise 
words of my mother-in-law herself 
an accomplished cook: “Remember 
to have the eggs boiled to satisfac- 
tion before you attempt anything 
fancy”. How she would have re- 
lished this moment! 


Sunday October 2nd. 

Another perfect autumn day. The 
brilliance of the sun and the blue- 
ness of the Provencal sky combine 
with the softness of the air make this 
one of the finest climates in the 
world. The French have a word for 
it, “doux” which is defined as sweet, 


soft, gentle, mild, harmonious, mel- 
low. We rose early in spite of the 
feasting of the previous night and as 
| gazed across the valley with its 
gums and pine trees | was reminded 
of dear old New South Wales. Peo- 
ple were playing tennis, others were 
in the pool — at 7 a.m. would you 
believe, so we decided to take an 
early breakfast. Daniel, who_ is 
Gerard's No.1 at the restaurant in 
Antibes, whispered that we were not 
to tangle with out club secretary nor 
make any facetious remarks ... it 
seems his Silver Wraith had de- 
veloped a fault in its fuel line and 
would be unable to continue on the 
rally. Poor Gerard, he must have 
been bitterly disappointed after all 
hts hard work on our behalf, and he 
looked dejected too as he was 
driven off as a back seat passenger in 
one of the other cars. 

We formed a motorcade on the 
autoroute Estoril coté d’Azur flying 
the flag as it were for the benefit of 
the hordes of Renault 4’s and 
Peugeot 505’s which infest the 
motorways of France on Sundays. 
The occupants stared in disbelief for 
the French take no pride in their cars 
regarding them simply as a means of 
transportation. Consequently the 
cars are rusty and bent within 2 
years and fit only for scrap at the end 
of 5. It is small wonder therefore that 
they were impressed by this proces- 
sion of “wheels” from way back. 

We left the autoroute at the St 
Maxime exit and began the gentle 
descent’ towards the coast which 
was uneventful until we were sur- 
prised to see our pathfinder and the 
other leading cars approaching in 
the opposite direction — hooting 
and gesticulating in an unseemly 
and thoroughly un-Rolls-Royce like 
manner. Another kilometre down 
the road saw the entire motorcade 
reversing back and fore on the fore- 
court of a wayside garage, we had 
missed our way. Which was hardly 
surprising with hindsight since the 
turn was no more than a cart track 
and un-signposted. There were thick 
hedgerows on either side with just 
room for 1 car. The all-pervading 
dust billowed up in clouds notwith- 
standing the fact that our cars could 
proceed at no more than walking 
pace. Paintwork was quickly hidden 
beneath its grey blanket, so much for 
wax polish and elbow grease. 

But the cosmetic appearance of 
the car was the least of our worries 
for the track became rougher and we 
started to ascend a steep gradient 
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with acute hairpin bends. There 
were deep ruts too into which the 
wheels sank so deeply that | feared 
for the sump. This was country fit 
only for Land Rovers and one won- 
dered what might happen if one of 
the cars were to break down? The 
situation was reminiscent of that old 
dilemma of the battlefield: those in 
front shouted “back” while those 
behind shouted “foreward”. To the 
credit of the cars and their owners 
nothing untoward occured and we 
reached our destination dusty but 
unscathed. 

We did not go unrewarded; what 
met our gaze was a graceful chateau 
built in the 19th century with an 
enormous terrace overlooking the 
valley. Here lunch was served in the 
shade of the plane trees. And what a 
lunch! There was duck paté, carré 
d’agneau with a green tossed salad 
— tossed as only the French know 
how, lashings of cheese, great bowls 
of strawberries, all washed down 
with a limitless quantity of Prove- 
n¢al white wine, arguably the best in 
the world. 

We finished lunch around 4 p.m. 
which is not at all unusual hereab- 
outs, for the French adore their 
“déjeuner”, in good time to witness 
the ascent of a hot-air balloon. | was 
impressed by the adaptation of mod- 
ern technology to this age-old form 
of transportation — the power was 
supplied by butane gas carried in 2 
enormous cylinders. When the bal- 
loonist opened the valves there was 
a roar followed by a sheet of flame 
fully 6’ high. And hey presto, the 
balloon shot skywards with remark- 
able acceleration and in a few mi- 
nutes it was no more than a speck. 

We dined at the Byblos, a swanky 
modern hotel in the town of St 
Tropez. It is built on the principle of 
the ancient Roman atrium with the 
rooms grouped around a central 
swimming pool and it has a truly 
romantic air after dark. The meal 
was less sophisticated with no pre- 
tention to being gastronomic but to 
my simple taste it was very enjoy- 
able with none of the aftermath that 
follows overeating and | looked for- 
ward to a restful night’s sleep. 

We stayed overnight at a “com- 
fortable” 3-star hotel. But a word of 
caution to the uninitiated; French 
stars tend to err on the side of over 
optimism as we soon discovered — 
there was no porter, no bar, and our 
room was on the 2nd floor (no lift). 
More over our toilet was cunningly 
concealed behind a partition so thin 


that one felt the need of piped music 
to drown the sounds of nature. We 
dropped off to sleep notwith- 
standing. 

| was awakened at daybreak by a 
familiar but totally unexpected 
cacophony: could it be that there 
were people making love in our 
bedroom? | thought | must be 
dreaming. | hesitated as to whether | 
should open my eyes in case of 
mutual embarrassment. | did so, of 
course, only to find we were alone 
in the visual sense but separated 
from “les amoreux” by a paper thin 
partition which had been used to 
divide the former bedroom into 2 
mini rooms thus doubling the occu- 
pancy. It "was impossible not to 
overhear every word of what was 
being said and to my surprise it was 
the female who was the most volu- 
ble. What a performer! She talked 
the whole time in a delightful seduc- 
tive tone of voice interspersed with 
little bursts of laughter like a brook 
burbling contentedly on its way 
downstream. And as events drew 
inevitably. towards their climax she, 
like a gentle brook, opened up into a 
veritable torrent of words which did 
a great deal more than titillate the 
ear. Unfortunately this enchanting 
dialogue was conducted entirely in 
Italian of which language | do not 
speak a single work. Never have | 
felt so abysmally uneducated. 

| decided it was time to get up and 
dress. | was scratching around in 
search of underpants when the bed- 
room door opened and the femme 
de chambre came in to open our 
shutters. She cast one glance in my 
direction and decided this was not 
the room where the Generation 
Game was in progress and left with a 
little curtsey and a quick “Bon jour, 
m’sieur”. That is what | like about 
the French, they are tactful to a 
degree. 

Hilary had chosen to lie low 
during the preceding scene but she 
had been awake, of that | was 
certain. Sure enough, during break- 
fast | caught her straining her neck to 
glance surreptitiously at the other 
couples in the dining room — there 
were only 3, — for she like myself 
was agog with curiosity as to the 
identity of our quasi room mates. 
“It’s useless, darling, they are all 
speaking French” | said, coyly, and 
our eyes met in one of those mo- 
ments of mutual understanding 
which | find so precious to the 
married state. 

Every European has heard of port 


Grimaud, that “little Venice” where 
a yachtsmans’ paradise was created 
out of a swamp. But few people of 
my acquaintance have visited Gri- 
maud, a delightful village nestling in 
the foothills of the Alps and = sur- 
rounded by vineyards. We took the 
long winding pass which climbs 
steadily over a distance of 20 miles 
before descending steeply into the 
village of Canadel where Sir Henry 
Royce spent his latter years. | mar- 
velled during the hilk climb how 
well the older cars performed. None 
broke down and there was no evi- 
dence of boiling radiators. My mind 
went back to my school days in 
North Wales where my late father 
ran a 14 h.p. Crossley and a 10 h.p. 
Windsor, both rare examples of 
motor-craftmanship. His testing 
ground was the Horseshoe Pass in 
Denbighshire where both cars 
boiled like kettles up the steep gra- 
dient. 


In the mayorie at Canadel there is 
a plaque to the memory of Sir Henry 
and we stood in reverent silence 
while Louis Pivron (who is secretary 
of the French RR club) and Gerard 
Tranchant laid a wreath. The major 
said a few words of welcome and 
we entered his modern parlour for a 
glass of champagne. | like the major 
of Canadel; he is pro British, which 
is more than one can say for some 
Frenchmen, and he is a Rolls-Royce 
enthusiast. An austere portrait of M. 
Mitterand hangs behind the mayoral 
chair but someone who shall be 
nameless had supplanted this with a 
photo of Sir Henry Royce, a prank 
which his worship took in good part. 
We left Canadel with the spirit of 
entente cordiale burning fiercely in 
our breasts. 

Keeping up the momentum in a 
3-day event is not easy and we owe 
a debt of gratitude to our secretary 
for saving until last the “piece de 
résistance”, for nowhere on earth is 
there a setting to match that of Club 
55 right on the beach at St Tropez. 
The beach itself is unremarkable by 
New South Wales standards; the 
secret of its charm lies in the 
ambiance. For here there are no 
great Pacific rollers but rather minis- 
cule one-foot waves which lap idly 
on the pure white sand while the sea 
itself is mirror calm and ideal for 
water ski-ing. There is no wind, only 
a light air heavy with the fragrance 
of mimosa and one feels constrained 
to speak in a low voice so as not to 
disturb the tranquillity. 

At the club we were served bouil- 
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labaisse, that delicious garlic soup 
into which one drops pieces of 
freshly cooked fish. All the girls and 
most of the older women were 
topless — of course — what could 
be more natural? And the young 
men played light rhythm music on 
the guitar and the flute as we sat 
enjoying our meal under the gentle 
shade of minosa trees in full view of 
the beach. 

Hilary presented Gerard with a 
bottle of dimple Haig on behalf of 
the members and Louis Pivron pre- 
sented the club with the Concours 
d’Elégance de France which trophy | 
understand we are to hold for 1 year. 

We said our goodbyes — there 
were some moist eyes — and we left 
that beautiful oasis of happiness 
with genuine regret. If there is one 
place in the whole world | am 
determined to re-visit it is St Tropez. 

As we made for home our minds 
were filled with happy memories, 
those daft kettles in the Picasso 
Museum, the truffles and the Krug 
champagne chez Roger Vergé, the 
moment when we lost our way only 
to find paradise a few km off the 
road, the glamour of the Byblos, the 
sheer hilarity of the unseen Italian 
scene. | made 2 next-year resolu- 
tions: 

1. to be sure and attend the 3rd 
Rolls-Royce Rally in October 
1984. 

2. to learn a smattering of Italian. 


No Branch Notes were received 
from South Australia, so in lieu 
thereof, herewith more from our 
prolific contributor from Adelaide, 
John Bull, who writes: 

“In the October, 1976 issue of 
PRAECLARVM there was an item | 
wrote entitled ‘Some History and a 
Wraith’, being about the Rolls- 
Royce 25/30 h.p. Wraith H.J. Mul- 
liner touring limousine which was 
owned by the late Mrs Fred Tennant 
of ‘Seafield Tower’, Glenelg and 
‘Portee’ Station, Blanche Town, 
South Australia. 

A while ago Bob Sanders of ‘Virgi- 
nia Park’, Virginia, S.A. lent me a 
couple of photographs of this mag- 
nificent looking burgundy coloured 
Wraith. | have had the photogrpahs 
copied and enclose them. The pic- 
tures were taken on an occasion 
(date unknown) when Kathleen Ten- 
nant visited ‘Virginia Park’ to pick 
up Bob Sanders’ mother to go to 
Salisbury to name some new foals.” 

John Bull 


THE POWER HOUSE 
MUSEUM 


(Museum of Applied Arts and 
Sciences) 


THE BURDEKIN TWENTY 


Rolls-Royce 20 H.P. Chassis No. 
GSK10 of 1925 was sold by Miss 
Windeyer of Dalgety’s — the then 
Rolls-Royce Agents — to Mr. Beau 
Burdekin, a Sydney barrister. The 
car was fitted with an open tourer 
body by Smith and Waddington. Mr. 
Burdekin donated the car to, the 
Museum in 1958, where it has 
remained in storage ever since. 

Rolls-Royce introduced the six 
cylinder twenty horse power model 
as a small luxury car for the post 
World War | tougher financial times. 
In 1922 when the model was re- 
leased, the cars were fitted with a 
three speed central change gear box 
and two wheel brakes and obviously 
owed something to the General 
Motors Buick of the time. 

In 1925 the model was sold with 
four wheel servo-assisted brakes and 
a four speed right hand change gear 
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box of which the Burdekin Twenty is 
an early example. 

Due to the import duty of 100% 
on completed cars, most Australian 
Rolls-Royces were fitted with bodies 
here. There were several coachbuil- 
ders in Sydney in the twenties and 
Smith and Waddington, now part of 
Comeng, was perhaps the leader. 
Smith and Waddington bodies were 
well finished and very durable — 
important for Australian roads. Most 
Australian Rolls-Royces appear 
quite different from their English 
counterparts because of American 
design influences. The Burdekin 
Twenty, however, has an English 
look about it in that its door height is 
greater and the doors themselves are 
larger than was usual in Australian 
designs. The car is unique, not only 
because of its design, but because it 
was owned by one person for all its 
working life. It remains virtually as it 
was built and in Rolls-Royce terms 
has covered little mileage. In its day 
it was a familiar Sydney sight. 

The restoration of the car would 
not appear to be a major task. The 
idea is to restore the car to running 
condition so that not only will it be 


capable of use for static display, but 
will be able to take part in festivals, 
rallys and other appropriate events. 

It is hoped to persuade Rolls- 
Royce Owners and others interested 
in the car’s restoration to donate the 
price of a tank-full of petrol (say $20 
— which is tax deductible) to the 
Museum in order to assist with the 
restoration costs. Cheques should be 
made payable — 


“Museum of Applied Arts and 
Sciences — Burdekin Twenty 
Project” 


Andrew Grant, Curator, Transport 
and Engineering of the Museum and 
his staff are enthusiastic to see the 
care restored and have brought the 
car out in their own time for us to 
see at its first public display. 

Please support this worthwhile 
restoration project. 

D.G. Davis 
27/11/83 


Museum Address: 

Museum of Applied Arts and Sci- 
ences, 

659-695 Harris Street, Ultimo, Syd- 
ney, N.S.W. 2007. 


The Burdekin Twenty at Vaucluse House, Sunday, 27th November, 1983, for the 
New South Wales Branch Annual Concours d‘Flegance. Also in the picture are New 
South Wales members (and fellow 20 h.p. owners) from left to right: Roger Johnston, 
Esther Johnston and Ted Hudson. 


ROLLS-ROYCE 
OWNERS’ CLUB 


A descriptive advertisment of reasonable length 
is free to those members who do not regularly deal 
in selling or servicing of Roll-Royce and Bentley 
cars or equipment. Others are charged $15.00 per 
advertisement (less for multiple advertisements) 

A fixed charge of $10.00 is made for each 
Picture to accompany an advertisement from any 
person. Photographs should be clear black and 
white or colour prints. Please send a duplicate print 
as retum cannot be guaranteed. 
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MARKET PLACE 


Cheques should be made payable to R.R.O.C 
and must accompany advertisement. 


CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING 


Classified advertisements should be factual and 
truthful. Persons found misrepresenting cars, parts 
or services will be denied further advertising. 
Those advertisements relating to cars for sale must 
specify chassis number and price. All classified ads 
will be edited and may be condensed and may be 
rejected without explanation or discussion. Facts 
and data for each advertisement should be typed or 
handwritten clearly on letter size white paper and 
forwarded to Keith Wherry, 105A Clarence 
Street, Sydney 2000 


Deadlines are 1st July (August issue), Ist September (October issue), Ist November (December issue), Ist January 
(February issue), Ist March (April issue), Ist May (June issue), although late advertisements may sometimes be able to be 


accepted. 


CARS FOR SALE 
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1960 SILVER CLOUD II (SVB 403) Reg. No: 


RR 2128, Black with gold pinstripe and tan leather. 
Excellent condition. Reg. August, ’84. $24,500. 
Bruce R. Ross (02) 84 1239. Sydney. 340 Pennant 
Hills Road, Pennant Hills, 2120. 


1953 BENTLEY R TYPE, H.J. MULLINER CON- 
TINENTAL, Chassis No: BC 25B. A very exquisite 
example of this very rare model, mileage 93,000, 
midnight blue. Reg. August '84. $40,000. Bruce R. 
Ross (02) 84 1239. Sydney. 340 Pennant Hills Road, 
Pennant Hills, 2120. 
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1969 SILVER SHADOW. Ex-Governor ot Victoria’s 
car, SRH 5272. Cardinal red, bone trim. Excellent 
condition. 3 speed auto. Full history available. 
$32,000. Bruce R. Ross (02) 84 1239. Sydney. 340 
Pennant Hills Road, Pennant Hills, 2120. 


EDITOR'S NOTE 


Whilst every care is taken to check infor- 
mation published in Praeclarvm, no responsibil- 
ity can be accepted for errors 


Subscription — 

Praeclarvm is available on a subscription basis 
at $12 per year to non-members and for those 
members who may wish an extra copy. Such 
subscriptions carry no membership privileges. 
The rate quoted is for surface mail inland and 
overseas. 


Changes of Address — 

Members of the Club should approach their 
Branch Secretary in the first instance to advise 
non-receipt of an issue or change of address. 


1923 20HP drophead sports coupe, dismantled for 
restoration. Chassis No: 42G7. 

1955 (C) SILVER DAWN long boot, partly restored 
Chassis No: SVJ 81 

For sale by Auction 11.00 a.m. Wednesday March 
28, at 6 Boskenna Avenue, Norwood S. Aust. Under 
instructions from Mouldens, Acting in the Estate of 
the late |.H. Tyley. Further details and brochure from 
Colin Gaetjens (08) 2235144. Theodore Bruce 
Auctions. Head Office, 231 Pulteney Street, Ade- 
laide. 


1961 SILVER CLOUD Il, Chassis No: SWC660, 
ex-Keith Brennan, winner of many State and Federal 
Concours. $30,000. Ph. (049) 55 8464 or write to 
K.J. Budden, P.O. Box 27, Jesmond, N.S.W., 2299 
for photo and details 


1963 BENTLEY $3 (B602CN). Sage green, 132,000 


miles. One owner, well maintained and good 
appearance. For sale by Auction 11.00 a.m. 
Wednesday March 28 at 6 Baskenna Avenue, 
Norwood S. Aust. Under instructions from a private 
vendor. Further details from Colin Gatjens (08) 
223 5144, Theodore Bruce Auctions. Head Office 
231 Pulteney St, Adelaide 
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1936 25/30 BARKER SALOON, in excellent condi- 
tion, black and dark blue, two tone with matching 
trim. One owner for last 24 years. With tools and 
books. $29,500. Bruce R. Ross (02) 84 1239. 
Sydney. 340 Pennant Hills Road, Pennant Hills, 
2120. 


PARTS WANTED 


Wanted to suit Silver Cloud Ill, ‘Radiomobile’ 
push-button radio, preferably model 920T, any 
condition. Also interior knob for roof aerial and rear 
bumper overriders. 


Wanted to suit 1953 Bentley ‘R’ type, Radiomobile 
push-button radio as fitted as original equipment, 
any condition. 


Wanted to suit 1967 Silver Shadow, set of feeler 
gauges for took kit (original) and dashboard clock, 
any condition. 

Keith Brennan, 16 Fortitude St., Toowong, 4066. Ph. 
Brisbane (07) 371 3333. 


PARTS FOR SALE 
Rolls-Royce mascot, K.M. Newland, (02) 982 4663. 


Two Spirit of Ecstacy mascots, one late Ghost, the 
other Phantom |, both original and in mint condi- 
tion, $550 each. Also, one pair front mudguards for 
Twenty Horsepower, believed Barker, with few 
battle scars — $25 or swap for other Twenty parts, 
particularly a pair of rear guards. David Allsop, (03) 
241 7365 (h) or (03) 690 6199 (w). 


Bruce R. Ross Pty. Limited. Rolls-Royce & Bentley 
spare parts. Over ten thousand stock lines 1904- 
1983, engine parts, electrical parts, genuine tools, 
transmission parts, chassis parts, handbooks, body 
panels, original Mk VI and Dawn door and boot 
seals, original Cloud series door seals, fog lights 
Dawns, roof aerials MK VI and dawn, thousands of 
body items, special nuts and bolts and screws, many 
obsolete items, exchange refurbished badged head- 
lights, workshop manuals. 

Don’t say you can’t get it “try us first”. (02) 
84 1239, 84 1253, Telex: AA24158. 340 Pennant 
Hills Road, Pennant Hills, 2120. 


SERVICES 


Bruce R. Ross Pty. Limited, 340 Pennant Hills Road, 
Pennant Hills, 2120. Rolls-Royce & Bentley spare 
parts and service. Including mechanical and coach 
work restorations and body repairs. Extensive range 
of spare parts for all models including hard-to-get 
parts. Further particulars please contact: Bruce Ross 
(02) 84 1239 or 84 1253. Telex: AA24158. 


FEDERAL 
PRESIDEN: Andrew Brownell 


SECRETARY Keith Wherry 


TREASURER AND ASSISTANT 
SECRETARY Margaret Miller 


HON. LEGAL ADVISOR Malcolm Johns 


AUSTRALIAN CAPITAL TERRITORY 
PRESIDENT Robert Penn Bradley 


SNR. VICE-PRESIDENT tan Irwin 


JNR. VICE-PRESIDENT May Goudie 


SECRETARY lan Dunn 


TREASURER Bob McCulloch 


FEDERAL DELEGATES 
Robert Penn Bradley lan Irwin 


NEW SOUTH WALES 
PRESIDENT Keith Wherry 


SNR. VICE-PRESIDENT Jim Redman 


JNR. VICE PRESIDENT Malcolm Johns 


TREASURER Margaret Miller 


SECRETARY John Fittler 


FEDERAL DELEGATES 
Jim Redman 
Jim Kelso 


QUEENSLAND 


PRESIDENT Keith Brennan 


SNR. VICE-PRESIDENT Barry Sparks 


JNR. VICE-PRESIDENT Greg Dunstan 


SECRETARY/TRESEARER Sue Dunstan 


FEDERAL DELEGATES Wallace & Kerry 
Moorhouse 


OFFICE BEARERS 


49 Greenhill Rd., Wayville. 5034 


Work (08) 272 4166 

Home — 339 4084 

34 Joubert St., Hunters Hill. 2110 
Work (02) 29 7455 

Home 89 2992 


12 Woodvale Close, St 2075 
Work (02) 451 5111 


Home — 499 4260 


Ives 


6/31 Ocean Ave., Double Bay. 2028 
Work (02) 231 4688 


Home 32 2415 


7 Leane St., Hughes 2605 
Home 815479 


25 Palmer St,, Garren, 2605 


Home — 816925 


25 Cowper St., Ainslie. 2602 
Home 485183 

15 Cloncurry St., Kaleen. 2617 
Home — 413549 

Work — 468727 


21 Lincoln Close, Chapman. 2611 


Home — 882093 


34 Joubert St., Hunters Hill. 2110 
Work — (02) 29 7455 


Home — 89 2992 


11 Norwood Ave., Lindfield. 2070 
Work — 33 0511 
Home — 46 4254 


6/31 Ocean Ave, Double Bay. 2080 
Work — 231 4688 
Home — 32 2415 


12 Woodvale Cl., St. Ives, 2075 
Work — 451 5111 

Home — 449 4260 

12 Boonara Ave., Bondi. 2026 


Work — 51 3569 
Home — 30 5131 


22 Hope St., Pymbie. 2073 
Work — 20279 
Home 44 1189 


16 Fortitude St., Toowong. 4066 
Home — (07) 371 333 


22 Anora Cres., Ferny Hills. 4055 


11 Mumbil St., Stafford Hills. 4053 
Home — 359 0874 
11 Mumbil St., Stafford Hills. 4053 


Home — 359 0874 


7 Grant St., Ashgrove. 4060 
Home 38 5043 
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SOUTH AUSTRALIA 
PRESIDENT Andrew Brownell 


SNR. VICE-PRESIDENT Gavin Sanford 
Morgan 


JNR. VICE-PRESIDENT John Ellis 


TREASURER Peter Cox 


SECRETARY Dianne Rainsford 


FEDERAL DELEGATES 
Gavin Sandford-Morgan Peter Cox 


VICTORIA 
PRESIDENT Albert Blashki 


SNR. VICE-PRESIDENT John Floyd 


JNR. VICE-PRESIDENT Gilbert Ralph 


SECRETARY Robert Wort 


TREASURER Russell Rolls 


FEDERAL DELEGATES 
Albert Blashki John Floyd 


WESTERN AUSTRALIA 
PRESIDENT Matt Smith 


SNR. VICE-PRESIDENT jeremy Greene 


JNR. VICE-PRESIDENTS Lewis Riches 


Con Keogh 


SECRETARY Elwi Smith 


TREASURER Cole Sangster 


FEDERAL DELEGATES 
Matt Smith Jeremy Green 


49 Greenhill Rd., Wayville. 5034 
Work (08) 272 4166 
Home 339 4084 


37 Fuller St., Walkervile. 5081 
Home 269 1285 

77 Sixth Ave., St Peters. 5069 
Home 42 3230 


48 Myall Ave., Kensington Gdns. 
5068 
Home — 31 6766 

27 Hillside Rd., Springfield 
5062 


Home 79 6600 


27 Hope St., Springvale. 3171 
Work — 546 6057 
Home — 546 9154 


543 Dandenong Rd., Armadale. 
3143 
Home — 509 9746 

2 Baxter Crnt., Mt. Waverly. 3149 
Work — 602 0419 

Home — 277 4601 


8 Mirang Crt., Frankston. 3199 
Work — 602 2711 ext 12 
Home — 783 8996 


17 MacFarlan St., Sth Yarra. 3141 
Work — 429 4233 
Home — 267 1592 


50 Napier St., Cottesloe. 6011 
Home — (09) 384 1203 


309 Riverton Dr., Shelley. 6155 
Home — 457 2629 


2 Sherwood Crt., Perth. 6000 
Home — 325 2476 


6 Colac Place, 
Kalamundra 6076 
Home — 293 3635 


26 Shannon St., Floreat Park. 6014 
Home — 


387 1022 


62 The Blv., Floreat Park. 6014 
Home — 387 3169 
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